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Ma. Yes, madam, so I do sometimes.
La. And don't you every Sunday ?
Ma. No indeed, madam, not I; 'tis a folly to lie.
La. I am sorry for it, Mary; I assure you, they that live with me shall go to church every Sunday, or I shall not desire their service.
Ma. You never made that bargain, madam, when you hired me.
La. Well, Mary, then I make it now; for they shall not serve me all the week, that make my work an excuse for not serving God on Sunday ; I should think it would bring a curse upon my work, and upon my whole family.
Ma. As you please for that, madam.
La. No, Mary, it must be as you please, it seems, for you know my conditions now, and I expect you will observe them, or remove.
(Here her mistress left her, seeing she began to talk a little saucily, and she had no mind to vex herself, or put herself in any passion with her.)
The wench, a little heated with the reproof her lady had given her, and vexed that she was caught, for she did not expect to see her mistress on the back stairs, went up and undressed herself, and hearing another of the maids in the next room, she goes to her, and there gives a full vent to her passion ; railing heartily at her mistress, and at religion, and at everything that came in her way. The following discourse will give some part of their talk: she knocks at the door, and calls to her fellow-servant thus : Betty, open the door, I want to speak to you : so Betty let her in, and she begins.
Ma. I suppose you have heard what a lecture I have had, ha'n't you, Betty ?
Betty. No, not I: who have you had a lecture from?